$5000). Afterwards he presented one crippled Afghan war veteran with a Japanese wheelchair, a gift from the manager of a Kuzbass coal mine.
Then members of the audience-people from all parts of the Soviet Union, as it turned out during the course of the seance-came to the microphone to speak of their well nigh miraculous recoveries from long term ailments. The list of these was quite amazing: disappearance of all kinds of scars, external and internal, and of post traumatic paraplegias and hemiplegias, ovarian cysts, cancer metastases, varicose veins, and thrombophlebitis, to mention but a few. One woman said that she had lost 38 kg in weight, another that she had become pregnant after one of Mr Kashpirovsky's television seances. Then there was a young West German actress who had suddenly and inexplicably gone completely bald. She was invited to the platform, where with her permission Mr Kashpirovsky stroked her thick, short hair with obvious satisfaction, while her father told the audience how he had taken her all over the world in search of a cure for her baldness 
Beware the Ides of October R H Ratnasuriya
Six weeks at home in Sri Lanka was just what I needed to recharge my batteries after starting a new job where I was the only consultant. As I had just reached a major watershed in my life my wife and I thought it might be an interesting exercise to visit an astrologer when we were home.
-. . thefullforce ofhis wrath had been diluted because I was not living in my birthplace.
After about three weeks trouble broke out in various parts of the country and a 24 hour curfew was declared for three days. This provided a respite from all the rushing around meeting friends and relatives. After three days a night curfew was enforced and during one evening's conversation someone mentioned an astrologer who was supposed to be very good. Apparently government ministers and other high officials visited him.
Curiosity compelled us to visit him and one afternoon we found ourselves being shown into his sitting room. His house was about 200 yards away from a trickle which had once been a mighty river but had been dammed about six km upstream. The sound of clothes being beaten and washed against the rocks was the only noise that joined the occasional chatter of birds in the searing afternoon sun.
The introduction made no mention of profession or background. We were soon shown into the astrologer's study, which was a converted garage. On one wall was a magiboard on which there were remnants of someone else's charts. We were told that we were lucky as he had no one to see that afternoon. As we sat down a well known businessman turned up from Colombo and was told to go away and come back another day. The astrologer's waiting list was something like two to three weeks. Was it fate that had cleared a slot for us? The time and date of birth soon provided the essential basic information for the construction of my chart. First names are usually given according to auspicious sound and he asked me to confirm whether my first name started with the sounds that he picked out from his calculations. Volumes of reference books, a pocket calculator, and a slide rule helped him in his calculations. Soon my chart was on the board. After confirming a few minor details he said that he was quite sure that I was a doctor and started addressing me as such. I am quite sure that we had given him no indication that this might have been so. He had been unaware of our plans to visit him and had no forewarning.
Problems of the heart calculated
With barely a glance at me to confirm whether this was true, he continued with his calculations and his construction of the chart. The time that my father died was calculated with a fair degree of precision. "Surgical treatment at the age of 13"-I broke my femur playing rugby-"problems of the heart"-a broken relationDr R H Ratnasuriya was consultant psychiatrist at The Acre and Homefield, Worthing, West Sussex BNII 2HS until his death early in 1989 in BrMedJ 1989 299:1609-10 
